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Summary: Jace and Clary have been close, but what happens when a dark 
haired boy comes back in their lives again? 


1 . Chapter 1 
Jace pov 

I've hated him since I've set my eyes on him. Anger and jealously 
filled my body, things were never the same since we've met him. 
Sebastian Verlac. 

_7 years ago_ 

_Clary and I were ten. We were mucking around in her mother's 
apartment with Simon, Isabelle and Alec. The building was ancient, 
Jocelyn also fainted as we almost destroyed her apartment. She 
suggested to go out to Central Park for a bit, even though she was 
she was working on a master piece. The only thing she said was, "Just 
as long as you're back by 3' was the rule. We walked into the park 
while Jocelyn worked in her sketch book. We walked around until we 
were bored. It was awhile until we decided to play tag. We had a 
boundary. It was a tiring game, but I finally got tagged. I went 
straight towards the short red-haired. But she was not alone. There 
was a dark haired boy with her. I hid behind a tree "Uh, hi my name 
is Clary." This is the best time to tag her. I ran up to her. "You're 
it" I said and ran. She finally broke her eye contact and ran and 
tried to get the others. Jocelyn came over to me and spoke. "Do you 
know who he is?" I shook my head. "His name is Sebastian Verlac, and 
he is trouble. Please don't let Clary near him."_ 

Back to present time 

>I broke off my daze when I saw is the first time since I saw him 
with Clary 7 years ago. I hated him before but nothing has changed 
since then. I see him walk pass the Fray's apartment. I see a red 
head peering out, I walk inside their apartment, with knocking of was 
waiting for me. Without a moment, she pulled me into the bathroom. 



"Did you see him?" She ask hesitantly. "Who?" I replied, remembering 
the flashback. "Sebastian Verlac, the dark haired boy you saw just 
before you came here." Oh, that guy. How could I not remember him? 

The thought of him makes me sick. Jocelyn searched my face, searching 
for recognition. She smiled. "I knew you remembered, I won't disturb 
your time with Clary." She winked at me, the thought of Clary made me 
blushed . <p> 

I walked away from the bathroom to Clary's room. She smiled at me, 
and kept looking down at her sketch book. I caught her drawing 
something familiar, a familiar face. It was Sebastian as a dark 
prince. I let out a gasp and walked out into the living room. I can't 
believe she was drawing him. I heard a knock from the door. "I'll get 
it." Jocelyn called. She opened the door and a squeak escaped from 
her mouth. I walked up and saw a lady with a teenage boy. It was 
Sebastian with his mother. "Hello. My name is Elodie Verlec and this 
my nephew Sebastian. We are new to this city and we wanted to know 
our new neighbours." That explains why I saw him earlier 
today . 

"Mum, where did you put-" she pause, her lips parted, looking at the 
boy in front of the doorway. I felt a slight tinge of hurt. She 
stared at the guy like there was no tomorrow. She was staring at her 
dark prince. 

Clary pov 

"Mum where did you put-" I pause, to see visitors at the door. There 
was a lady and a teenaged boy. I gasp as I realised he was the boy 
whom I met when I ten. My mom put her hands on my shoulders. "It's 
very nice to meet you, but we really need to get ready for my art 
display." My mom lied smoothly. She led my out their sights, she 
turned and faced me. "Jace came to see you, it would rude not to see 
him." I looked over to the right where Jace sat on the sofa, not 
giving a care in the world. He had his earbuds in and was lying down, 
his shirt lifted up just so you could see his V-line. My breath got 
caught in my throat. I remembered how I had a crush on Jace for a 
while, I sort of do still. I pulled out one of the earbuds, he turned 
to face my. "Why hello. You haven't spoke to me since I came here." 

He smiled, it was a smile that didn't reach up to his eyes. I felt 
sort of guilty, he must have seen me staring at the Dark haired boy. 
"Also Clary, I wasn't lying about going to an art display. We need to 
be going soon. Jace you're welcome to come, we'll pick you up if you 
like?" He stares at me, smiling. "Clary, would you like me to come?" 
Why was he asking me? "Urn. Sure." Blood rushed up to my face. I went 
into my room to find something suitable and also to hide my 
embarrassment. I heard murmuring from my room, I went out and hid 
just so I could hear them. It sounded like a heated 
conversation . 

"We can't let Clary near Sebastian, Jace. His family is bad news. I 
can't bear-" My mother paused. Jace took it as a sign, that she 
didn't want to complete the sentence. "Anyway Jocelyn, is it alright 
if you drop me off." She nodded. "That wouldn't be a problem. I'll 
just tell Clary." I heard footstep coming towards me, I ran quietly 
back to my room and was pretending to look in my closet. Jocelyn put 
her head through my door. "Sweetie, I'll be dropping Jace off. Make 
sure you're ready for tonight." Then she left. I found a nice looking 
pair of jeans and a shirt, but I somehow knew that Isabelle would 
disapprove. I finally found a beautiful golden dress with a green 



satin ribbon. This was a beautiful dress, I wondered if I was going 
to be too dressed up for tonight. Once I finished getting changed, I 
heard the door swing open and keys jangling. I came out wearing my 
dress. "Clary, you look wonderful. I'd better get dressed." She 
disappeared into her room. 20 minutes later, she came out dressed 
formally. "Let's get Jace." I nodded. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hiya, I've started school again and I've also been 
writing another book called High school Horror (It's not out yet) . 
Review if you want the next chapter within the next 
week<br>* * 

* *-TheInf ernalArt if ices* * 


2 . Chapter 2 
Clary pov 

It was a silent drive to the Herondale ' s family house. I remembered 
when we used to have sleepovers when we were younger. It was only 
recently that I saw that my best friend had gotten hot. His golden 
eyes were captivating. His abs and V-linea€l so dreamy. We came to a 
halt, stopping my thoughts. At the front was Jace, in a simple nice 
white t-shirt. He waved at us and jumped into the car. 

>"Ch, I thought you'd wore that green dress I bought you a few months 
ago. At least when you're standing next to me, it will bring out my 
eyes." I giggled. Jocelyn rolled her eyes and muttered something that 
sounded like ' children '. <p> 

The art gallery was amazing, it was a shame that I was too young to 
put in my artwork. Jace constantly made jokes the whole time, my 
laugh made people glare at me. But I didn't care. Jace was almost 
finished with his joke when suddenly his whole body stiffened, his 
eyes darkening. I followed his gaze and landed ona€ 1 Sebastian. Thank 
god that he wasn't looking at us. When I first met him this morning, 

I thought was my dark prince. But now it feels like his my dark 
stalker. Jace started to walk towards him. 

>"Jace, not now." I hissed, holding on to his muscular arms, but he 
was too strong. I ran up to my mom. <br>"Mom, Jace is going to 
Sebastian. How do I stop him?" My mother raised an eyebrow. "I'm 
surprised that you know Sebastian's name." Cops, busted. "But my 
advice is toa€ 1 No I don't have anything, we should go get him before 
anything happens." She grabbed my arm and walked. I went to the place 
I saw Sebastian last, but no reward. I searched all around, thank god 
this function room wasn't that big, but they were nowhere to be seen. 
I had a feeling that they might been outside, I grabbed my coat from 
the coat room and headed outside. 

As I got outside, I saw Jace and Sebastian in a heated argument. I 
shouted, but none of them seemed to hear. I held on to Jace, he 
seemed to stop and lean on me. "I'm so sorry. Clary. I shouldn't have 
done that." I told him it was alright, but he didn't seem to hear. I 
took him back in the gallery, and sat in chairs. Jocelyn came rushing 
to us, telling us that we were going home. "You're welcome to stay 
overnight, Jace." I felt like my mother had a thing for Jace, I shook 
it out of my head, feeling disgusted that I ever thought of that. We 
arrived at "Sorry about tonight. I'm going home if it's alright 



Jocelyn, I don't want my father to worry." I nodded feeling like 
deflated balloon. "That's fine." Was all my mother had said? His mom 
died a while ago, getting hit by a car. Jace was only four when it 
happened, he was going to be an older brother before his mom died 
along with the unborn baby. His father was very protective of him, 
not wanting to lose the only family he had. "Okay, see you tomorrow." 
He nodded his head and waved as he headed inside his house. 

The drive was silent and almost eerie. As soon as we got home, I 
belly-flopped on to my bed. A couple of seconds later my mother came 
in. "I've been meaning to ask you a question for a while now, can you 
answer in honestly." I nodded. "Sure, go ahead." She drew a quick, 
shaky breathe. "When are you going to admit your feelings for Jace?" 
My body froze. "What do you me-mean?" I stuttered. "Because it seems 
to me that Jace has feelings for you, and you haven't seemed to 
notice." I haven't really noticed his feeling for me but I only 
reason I haven't confessed is because of the dark haired boy that 
captured my heart. I didn't realise that my mother had left the room. 
I turned off the light and lied down. My eyes began to close, when 
suddenly there was knocking sound at my window. It was the Dark 
Prince I've been drawing. He must of climb up the emergency exit. He 
put his index finger on his lips, and to open the window. "So where 
do you want to talk, in here or outside." He whispered. "Outside." I 
grabbed my green coat, and slid out the window. I instantaneously 
trusted him, ever though my mom told me not to trust strangers. We 
climbed down the emergency escape route and walked around. "I'm 
Sebastian, if you didn't know." I nodded. "I'm Clary." We shook 
hands. "Why did you want to talk to me?" I asked. He smiled. "I'm 
sorry, about today. Your boyfriend gets on my nerves." My boyfriend? 
"Jace isn't my boyfriend." I flushed, it was too dark for Sebastian 
to see. "It looks like it's about to rain." Sebastian looked up at 
the sky. I half considered that Sebastian was going to kidnap me. 

"Urn, we-were you the kid I saw at Central Park?" Because if he is, 
that is a huge transformation. He chuckled. "I can't believe that you 
still remember that." What do he mean by that? "What you me, 'I can't 
believe you still remember that'." I frowned, he sighed. "What I mean 
is that you still remember me is that I've been wondering where 
you've been for most of my life. I've been thinking of a little girl 
with the curly red hair from the day I met you." He closed his eyes. 
"It's not fair to put this all on you." He walked away, leaving me 
with my confused brain. 

It took me a while to get myself home, darting into shelters of 
shops. I had to go back to the same route I came, so when I got 
through the window, I was soaked. My phone gave a light through the 
room. I went to check it. 

>J: Hey Clary, are you training tomorrow . <br>I groan, it was only 
recently I found out that I was a shadowhunter , the Lightwoods and 
Jace sworn to my mother that they would never tell me. 

>C: You know that I have to come anyway . <br>J : What? To stay and 
watch my glorious abs . 

>C: Haha, very funny. <br>J: You know you like it. 

>I stopped texting, I knew if I replied again we would never stop. I 
lied in bed for the second tonight. This time I fell asleep, with no 
distract ion . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hey everyone, <br>** 



**I might stop writing for a bit. If you want me to keep on going, 
please review. Thanks ** 

* *-TheInf ernalArt if ices* * 


3 . Chapter 3 
Jace pov 

Clary never responded to my text. I think she knew the drill, I would 
keep on texting if she replied. I sat down on a chair, books sprawled 
on the desk. Clary forced Isabelle, Alec and I to go to her mundane 
school, St Xavier. I also had to take art, I couldn't draw to save my 
life. Alec once told the little girl that I couldn't draw a straight 
line. Sadly, he was right. I hated mundane school so much, girls 
coming up to me, I couldn't take my shirt off for Physical Education. 
Thank god the school made that rule, otherwise many girls would swoon 
or faint because of my luscious abs . I looked at my alarm clock, it 
was already 11:30 already. The memories of tonight bloomed in my 
head, of Sebastian pulling me out of the gallery wanting to talk 
about Clary. My eyes closed as I watch the night's event through the 
insides of my eyelids. 

_Dream/ Night's Events_ 

_When Clary walked to her mother, I waited patiently for them to 
finish their conversation. I felt someone hand on my shoulders. 

>"Let's have a talk." A familiar voice whispered in my ear. I spun 
around to see my arch enemy, Sebastian Verlac. He pulled me 
outside . <br>"So, long time no see, Sebastian." I spat out his name. 

>"Why are you here, Jace?" His eyes darkened. <br>"Clary ' s mom invited 
me. But why are you here?" That was the real question. He growled. 

>"Why do you need to know what I'm doing, you're not my mother." I 
rolled my eyes I wasn't going to get anywhere with him. I walked 
away, but he caught my arm.<br>"No Jace Herondale, you will be 
playing my game. If you like it or not." My veins exploded with 
anger. I grabbed shirt, readying to punch. 

>"No. I won't." I saw Clary walking up to me. Her face was shocked, 
she looked in the direction where Sebastian was. I lean on Clary's 
small figure. <em> 

><em>"I'm so sorry. Clary. I shouldn't have done that." I heard her 
muttered something, but I kept staring at the spot of where Sebastian 
was . <em> 

I woke up to a start, I looked to clock it was 5:30 in the morning. 
Damn, why couldn't I sleep later? I trailed down through the house to 
the kitchen, looking for food. Unfortunately my father was there, I 
think I gave him a scare. 

>"By the angel, you scared me. Why are you up so early?" He had a 
coffee mug in his hand and yawned. <br>"I had too much on my mind. 

Also Clary making me going to her mundane school." My father smiled. 
"You've done so much for Clary, but when are you going to admit 
feeling for her?" I froze. I didn't expect my dad to say anything 
about it . 

>"What?" My voice sounded funny to my ears.<br>"I know I've been 
harsh on you, but it doesn't mean that I don't see feelings even 



since Celine- I mean, your mother passed away." I walked over to the 
fridge, thinking about what my father said. 

>"I have to get ready for school." I grabbed some yogurt and walked 
back to my room. <br>"But it's still 5:30, Jace." He called out. I 
smirked as I went to pack my bag. 

Clary pov 

I woke up from dream about two boys. A golden boy with angel and a 
dark prince fighting. I woke up abruptly. I scrubbed my eyes, 
shuffling my feet towards the kitchen. I stumbled on a crease on the 
carpet, and fell on to something solid. Jonathan. 

>"Jon, you're back." I gave him a massive hug. His muscularly arms 
folded around me. I heard another pair of feet, before we were in a 
group hug.<br>"How dare you, Jonathan Christopher Morgenstern, leave 
without warning? We were worried sick about you." We finally calmed 
down, I was still bubbly after the encounter. We ate and I kept on 
asking endless question. 

>"What did you do?" I asked. <br>"Well, I was having a gap year wasn't 
I? I went to lot of places." He smirked. 

>"Anyway, I bought you something." He handed me a gift wrapped thing, 
I opened it only to find out it was only a sketchbook . <br>"Thanks 
Jon." I tried not to sound disappointed. 

>"Look inside." I flicked through the sketch book, there was a bunch 
photos, sketches of places of where he went to. One of them labelled 
Lake Bled, Slovenia . <br>"Wow this is beautiful, I didn't know you 
could draw." Jon ruffled my already frizzy hair. 

>"You just didn't know about it. Also since I've been away so long 
what have I missed. You remember something? Or you and Jace are 
finally dating?" I almost spat out my strawberry smoothie . <br>"Why is 
everyone thinking that?" I exclaimed. My mother suppressed a smile. 

>"Mom, not you too?" She smiled. <br>" Jon and I were betting see if 
you too would date before Jon came back, I guess I lost that bet." 

She hands Jon a $100 note. 

>"We better get going if you don't want to be late for school." I 
nodded and packed my bag.<p> 

The door chimed just as I got my bag. 

>"Coming." I opened to door and it was Jace. Blood rushed up when I 
thought of what happened earlier this morning . <br>"Oh, hi Jace. Why 
are you here again?" He rolled his eyes. 

>"Did you not get my text? I was going to walk you to school." I 
smiled. <br>"Okay, let's go." I walked out the door. 

Jace pov 

We silently walked to school together, I heard Clary shiver. 

>"Really, did you forget your coat today so you could wear mine?" She 
smiled, her teeth chattering. I pulled off my and gave it to the 
small girl . <br>"Thanks . " She replied. 

>"Don't worry, I'm immune to this cold weather, I just like wearing 
this sexy coat." I smirked. We didn't continue talking after that. We 
walked into the school entrance, I was granted with Alec and Isabelle 
heading towards me.<br>"What took you so lo- Hey, where's your so 
called 'sexy' jacket?" Isabelle asked, smirking at me. Ever since I 
told her about the 'sexy' jacket, Izzy's been pestering me about 
bringing and to evaluate how good it really was. 

>"I gave it to someone who really needed it." I told her, my eyes 



looking at Clary, who was with Simon and his band. Isabelle and Alec 
followed my gaze . <br>"Such a charming fellow, when are you two to 
going to become Clace?" Izzy asked. I rolled my eyes, this was the 
second time today. 

>"I don't know, I don't she will ever love me like I do. Probably 
stuck on her dark prince, Sebastian." I said smiling. The bell 
rang . <br>"See you guys later." 

I trudged around the hallways to my home class. I saw Clary waving to 
me, also signalling to stop. I forgot Clary was in my home class. We 
walked in the class room, and all I heard were sighs. Most of the 
girls were staring at me, the rest gave evil glances at Clary. We 
took our seat next to each other's. Miss Rosales cleared her throat. 

>"So, we have a new student in our home class. Sebastian Verlac." I 
saw a guy with messy straight hair. I heard Clary, breathe in, she 
coughed straight away. It sounded fake. I looked at her, my right 
eyebrow raised. <br>"Something in my throat." She wheeze. Liar, but I 
didn't push it. I rolled my eyes. Alec once told me 'if I would 
rolled my eyes too hard, that I would be blind'. Kind words from old 
timer. I had enough of home class, I blocked out everything until the 
bell rang. 

I walked quickly away from the classroom, almost running into 
Isabelle . 

>"Watch where you're going." she snarled. It took her awhile to 
realise it was me. "Oh sorry Jace. Are you coming?" We both had 
Physical Education. I sighed, I could be doing better things that 
going to a mundane school, such as training . <br>"Can ' t we get your 
mom to pick us up?" She shook her head. 

>"I wish, but at the moment the institute is getting bad, with the 

Clave sending off Lydia Branwell to keep an eye on us." That 

sucks . <br>"But don't they need all Shadowhunters there?" She sighed. 

>"Fine. I'll text mom. But we have to go to at least one class 
today." Are you trying to kill me Izzy? I wondered as we enter into 
the sport classroom . <p> 

Classes had come and gone, in a flash. By lunch, Maryse went to pick 
us up. As Izzy, Alec and I were walking to the office, we saw a small 
petite girl with fiery red hair approached us. 

>"Why are you guys leaving?" Clary asked. I've had enough of 
protecting and caring for her.<br>"I recall you forced us to do this, 
when we have better things to do?" Her face looked shocked, I 
couldn't look at her face. I walked away with Alec trailing behind 
me. We walked together to the office, to see Maryse frowning. 

>"Where's Isabelle? We have to go." Her voice sounded worried. As 
sound as she said that, Isabelle hurried through the doors. She 
glared at me. Well someone needed to tell her that, Alec's eyes 
shared the same fierceness . <br>"Let ' s go." Maryse said, there was 
something in his eyes that she wasn't telling us. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>This chapter is longer than the others. I will try to 
make the chapters longer, but I'll update more later (probably within 
each month) . Also I will be starting to publish my other story of 
Lady midnight called Why lie?<br>Sorry . 



>-TheInf ernalArt if ices<br>* * 


End 
f ile . 



